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just as Christmas was the season for burned children.
Beer in an East London "pub" was generally served in
pewter pots, as they were not easily broken. A common
head injury was a circular scalp cut made by the heavy
bottom rim, a wound which bled horribly. A woman was
brought in on one St. Patrick's Day, her scalp turned for-
ward over her face and her long hair a mass of clotted
blood from such a stroke, made while she was on the
ground. When the necessary readjustments had been
made and she was leaving hospital cured, we asked her
what had been the cause of the trouble. " 'T was just an
accidint, yer know. Sure, me an5 another loidy was just
havin' a few words."

On another occasion late at night, we were called out
of bed by a cantankerous, half-drunken fellow whom
the night porter could not pacify. "I'm a regular sub-
scriber to this hospital, and I have never had my dues
yet," he kept protesting. A new drug to produce im-
mediate vomiting had just been put on the market, and
as it was exactly the treatment he required, we gave him
an injection. To our dismay, though the medicine is in
common use to-day, either the poison which he had been
drinking or the drug itself caused a collapse followed by
head symptoms. He was admitted, his head shaved and
icebags applied, with the result that next day he was
quite well again. But when he left he had, instead of a
superabundance of curly, auburn hair, a polished white
knob oiled and shining like a State House at night. We
debated whether his subscription would be as regular in
future, though he professed to be profoundly grateful.

I have digressed, but the intimacy which grew up be-
tween some of my patients and myself seemed worth
while recounting, for they showed me what I never in
any other way could have understood about the seamy
open. I climbed over and got the cash, but there was so   of u*y
